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they hear of it. Every one here is my Evidence for Peace
& Good Neighbourhood; & yet, such is the present state
of things, this foolish accusation must be tried in Public.
Well, I am content, I murmur not & doubt not that I
shall recieve Justice, & am only sorry for the trouble &
expense. I have heard that my Accuser is a disgraced
Sergeant; his name is John Scholfield; perhaps it will be
in your power to learn somewhat about the Man. I am
very ignorant of what I am requesting of you; I only
suggest what I know you will be kind enough to Ex-
cuse if you can learn nothing about him, & what, I as
well know, if it is possible, you will be kind enough to
do in this matter.

Dear Sir, This perhaps was suffered to Clear up some
doubts, & to give opportunity to those whom I doubted
to clear themselves of all imputation. If a Man offends
me ignorantly & not designedly, surely I ought to con-
sider him with favour & affection. Perhaps the simplicity
of myself is the origin of all offences committed against
me. If I have found this, I shall have learned a most
valuable thing, well worth three years" perseverance. I
have found it. It is certain that a too passive manner, in-
consistent with my active physiognomy, had done me
much mischief. I must now express to you my conviction
that all is come from the spiritual World for Good, & not
for Evil.

Give me your advice in my perilous adventure; burn
what I have peevishly written about any friend. I have
been very much degraded & injuriously treated; but if
it all arise from my own fault, I ought to blame myself.

O why was I born with a different face?
Why was I not born like the rest of my race?
When I look, each one starts! when I speak, I offend;
Then Fm silent & passive & lose every Friend.